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Frederick the Great               [1712-

for making his escape/' A stronger gaol was sought
for. In a sombre plain east of the capital lies Ciis-
trin, whose grim fortress marks the spot where the
sluggish Wartha gliding down from Poland silently
joins the Oder. There, on September 4th, Frederick
was imprisoned. On the way he had faced a tribunal
of soldiers and lawyers with a jaunty confidence
which showed that though he might cower before
the King he had not forgotten that he was still
Crown Prince of Prussia. It was rumoured that he
had poked fun at Grumbkow, his father's most
trusted counsellor. For himself he asked no fa-
vours, but avowed his responsibility for all that
Katte had done amiss.

A fortnight later, on September i6th, the com-
mission examined him again. In the meantime
he had begun to understand the nature of a gaol
His father, who lived in such a state of frenzy
that he ordered that the tongue which spoke of
this affair should be cut out, had not scrupled to
condemn him to solitary confinement, a penalty
often destructive of health and not seldom of rea-
son. He was clad in brown prison dress, fed on
the humblest fare, and deprived of light at seven
o'clock in the evening. Thus prepared, he was sub-
jected to a merciless inquisition. After more than
one hundred and eighty questions of fact, came two
which the King had commanded the interrogators
to add. "Do you wish that your life should be
granted to you or not ? " "I submit to the King's
mercy/' answered Frederick, adding in pencil, when
the report was laid before him, "and to his will"